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wonderful figure with his long hair, rode past. The bouquet that was offered to the general frightened his , horse, and the general was thrown on the Belgian Blocks. He had a reputation of being one of the best riders in the army, and when he remounted he made his horse caracole just to show that he was master of the situation.s and for a while it looked as though three small boys would not be able to see the soldiers. Opposite the reviewing stand there was a roped-off inclosure to which we were denied entrance. We pleaded with the officer who stood there, and when he learned that we had come all the way from Pennsylvania he let us inside the.ropes, for he was a Penn-sylvanian also.
